A Syrian Exorcist
I would like to ask you then, what do you think of those who deliver demoniacs from their terrors and who command phantoms in public?
I do not need to remind you of the master of this art, the famous Syrian of Palestine. Everyone knows this remarkable man already.
When people fall down at the sight of the moon, rolling their eyes and foaming at the mouth, he calls on them to to stand up and sends them back home healthy and free from their infirmity.
Each time he charges a large amount for this.
When he is with sick persons, he asks them how the devil entered into them. The patient remains silent, but the devil replies in Greek or a barbarian language, and tells what he is, where he comes from, and how he entered into the man's body. This is the moment to command him to come out. If he resists, the Syrian threatens him and finally drives him out
--- Lucian, Philopseudes 16
Watering the Unclean Spirits

A pagan told Rabbi Johanan ben Zakkai:
-- "These rituals that you perform look like a type of magic.
You bring a heifer, burn it, beat it and keep its ashes.
If one of you is defiled by a dead body, you sprinkle two or three drops of it (in water) on him and tell him:
-- "You are clean!"
Rabbi Johanan asked him:
-- "Has the demon of madness ever possessed you?"
He replied:
-- "No."
Rabbi Johanan:
-- "Have you ever seen a man possessed by this demon of madness?"
He said:
-- "Yes."
Rabbi Johanan:
-- "What do you do in that case?"
He replied:
-- "We bring roots and make them smoke under him. Then we sprinkle water on the demon and it leaves."
Rabbi Johanan told him:
-- "Your ears should listen to what your mouth says.
This spirit is an unclean spirit just like the other.
Purifying water is sprinkled on the unclean and the spirit leaves,
as it is written:
-- 'And I will make the prophets and the unclean spirit leave the land' (Zech 13:2).
When the pagan had left, Rabbi Johanan's disciples said to their teacher:
-- "Master, you put this man off with an improvisation. What explanation (of the ritual of the ashes of the red heifer) will you give us?"
He told them:
-- "You bet your life, it isn't the dead that defiles or the water that purifies!
The Holy One, blessed be he!, says only:
-- 'I have established a statute. I have issued a decree. You are not allowed to transgress my decree, as it is written:
-- "This is a statute of the Law"'" (Num 19:2). -Midrash, Bemidbar Rabba Hukkat 19.8
An Uncontrollable Teen
In the middle of these sayings, the messenger arrived with Indians begging the sages for help. He presented a woman pleading for her child. She said he was sixteen years old; and for two years he had a demon. The demon's behavior was irony and lying. One of the sages asked why she said this
She said:
-- "This child is very good looking, so the demon is in love. He doesn't let him have a mind to go either to school or archery practice or even to stay home. He drives him out to deserted spots. The boy no longer even has his own voice. His speech is deep and hollow like that of adult males. And he stares with someone else's eyes rather than his own. And I weep and claw my face and try to call my son back any way I can. But he does not know me.
When I planned my trip here --- this was planned a year ago --- the demon revealed himself by using the child as his persona. He told me he is the phantom of a man who died in battle long ago. He died loving his wife. But three days after his death his wife insulted his bed by marrying again. He came to loathe the love of women and redirected it to this child. If I agreed not to denounce him before you, he promised me he will give my son much fortune and good. For these things I endured this for awhile. But he has already deceived me for a long time. And he has complete control of my house, plotting nothing fair or true."
(Apollonius) the sage asked again if the child were nearby.
But she said:
-- "No. I tried many things to make him come. But the demon threatens to jump off cliffs and into pits an to kill my son, if I bring him here for trial."
The sage said::
-- "Courage! he will not kill him when he reads this."
And he took a letter from his shirt and give it to this woman. Now the letter was addressed to the phantom and contained threats and other terrifying things.
--- Philostratus, Life of Apollonius of Tyana 3.38
